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of the princes for protection against the hatred of " the
people/' Thus the backbone of the revolution begun in
March, 1848, was substantially broken. We young students
indeed did not see so far. But we felt that terrible mischief
had been done. Our youthful spirits, however, consoled them-
selves with the hope that what was lost might still be recovered
by well-directed and energetic action under more favorable
circumstances.

The next day I visited with some of my friends the gal-
lery of St. Paul's Church, in which the national parliament
held its sessions. With that profound reverence, the organ of
which (to express myself in the language of phrenology) has
always been with me very strongly developed, I looked at that
historic spot, in which the fate of the revolution of 1848 was
already foretold. On "the right" there sat, with a smile of
triumph on their lips, men whose principal aim it was to restore
the old order of things; in " the center " the advocates of a
liberal constitutional monarchy, tormented by anxious doubt
as to whether they could control the revolutionary tendencies
without making the absolutist reaction all-powerful; on " the
left" the democrats and republicans with the oppressive con-
sciousness that the masses of the people, in whom they were to
find the source of their power, had grievously compromised
them by this wild eruption of passion at Frankfurt and had
thus put the most dangerous weapon into the hands of the
reactionists.

I remember well the men whom my eyes most eagerly
sought. On " the right" Radowitz, whose finely chiseled face,
somewhat oriental in its character, looked like a sealed book
containing the secret of reactionary politics; in "the center"
Heinrich von Gagern, with his imposing stature and heavy
eyebrows; on "the left" the Silenus-head of Robert Blum,
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